Chapter IX
ITALY
SOON after the capture of Passchendaele the Army Com-
mander sent for me and, on my entering, exclaimed: "You
and I have got the sack. Rawly takes over the Second Army
to-morrow." He loved to get a rise out of me, and he cer-
tainly did that time! Then he showed me a telegram ordering
us both to Italy. It was just after Caporetto. Lord Cavan and
a Corps Staff had already gone in advance of any troops, but
presumably it had been decided to send an Army Commander,
and my Chief had been selected. Mr. Lloyd George was in
Paris, at the Hotel Meurice, and we were summoned to see
him en route. We learnt that five British divisions had been
ordered from the Western Front to Italy and that Mr. Lloyd
George favoured reinforcing that front.
There was an amusing incident on our journey to Padua.
We had arranged to dine quietly in the refreshment-room at
Milan, but to our horror, as the train pulled up there, we
found the station beflagged and thousands of people on the
platform. The Military Secretary was sure that it was a
welcome to our Chief, who was hastily making ready to cope
with it, when the Railway Staff Officer informed us that it
had nothing whatever to do with us; it was a "send off" to
die first wounded Italian soldiers returning to the Front!
We made our way through the crowd and had our dinner in
peace,
On our arrival at Padua we were met by Lord Cavan,
Brigadier-General Gathorne-Hardy, B.G.G.S., and the Duke
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